ACT II
SONG-PRELUDE
[Spring's Heralds try to rob Winter of
his outfit of age.]
Rear stage lighted up, disclosing Old
Winter teased by the boys and girls
representing Spring's Heralds.
SONG OF THE HERALDS OF SPRING
We seek our playmates,
Waking them up from all corners
before it is morning.
We call them in bird songs,
Beckon them in nodding branches.
We spread our spell for them
in the splendour of clouds.
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